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PREF ACK 
H O' more as twenty years have elapſed ſince the 
death of this excellent perſon, to whoſe memory 
theſe Lines are written; yet I ſuppoſe they will 
not be out of ſeaſon, ſince the remembrance of him, and 


bis ſingular endowments, remains ſtill ſo freſh in all that 
were of his acquaintance, that I can't but obſerve a cer- 


| tain pleaſant fondneſs to this very day, to make him the 


| ſubjeft of their converſation, who was once ſo much the 
object of their eſteem and affettion. 


IF it ſhould be enquired what concern I (the Writer 
hereot ) have, beyond others, to ſet forth his Character, 
which none have hitherto attempted ; fure be de ſerved 
this ſervice from none more than myſelf , if it be conſt- 
der'd, that not only had I the privilege of living ſome 
lime under his maſt evangelical Miniſtry, and of enjoying 
his edifying converſation, as well as his chearing and 
charming company; but alſo he was the Perſon that firſt 
propoſed ſeriouſly to me my entering upon trials for the 
Mniſtry; the perſon that firſt urged and eſfectuate * 
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EXE If 


bis great wiſdom and ſenſe may upbraid our folly and dul. 
neſs ; and his moſt evangelical ſpirit, manifeſted both in 
bis publick preaching and private converſation, together 
awith his profound knowledge of, and great inſight into the 
deep myſteries of the Goſpel, and his great and extraordi- 
wary ability and readineſs to aſſert and defend the Truths 
of GOD and the Cauſe of CHRIST; may not only 
ſerve to condemn the quite oppoſite ſpirit that prevails ſo 
much in our time, but alſo to excite and ftir us up both ty 
lament the loſs we ſuſtained by his death, thro* the righ- 
teous anger of Heaven againſt us; and to ſupplicate the 
divine favour, to raiſe up inſtruments for the work of his 
houſe, furniſhed with ſuch qualifications and abilities as 

were ſo conſpicuous in this Aan. 


T0 


Of the Reverend and Eminent 


Mr. ZAMES CUT HBERT. 


ON G did my Muſe expectant wiſh to ſee 
Some Heroe pen the lofty Elegie. | 
Long did my weary mind impatient wait 
| To ſee a nobler pencil paint the*great, 
The good, the eloquent, the peerleſs Man 
Who 'mong Appollo's fav'rites led the van. 
CUT HBERT whoſe name (that till fo freſh remains) 
Demands the Muſes elevated ſtrains. 9 
I'm loath the features here ſo bright, ſo fine, 
Be ſully'd with a dusky draught of mine. 
But ſince no curious Limners had the heart 
On this fair Image to improve their art; 
My pen be artleſs, rather than unjuſt 
To leave a name ſo precious in the duſt. 
Mr Mule, like Cræſius ſon, ſo long tongue ty d 
Had never ſpoke, had not her father dy d. 
This filial paſſion fure is due from one 
Once honour'd to be Timothy bis ſon.® 
Tho' Criticks juſtly may the cenſure paſs 
That here's a matchleſs diamond ſet in braſs, 
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Yet that which may excuſe iny teeble toil 
The ſewe!'s thus enhiaſed by its Voi: 
And I eſcape (tho by the po trait rude) 
The charge of criminal ingratitude. 
Tag Maſe that mourns a Church, a Nation's fall, 


Should have attended CUT HBERT's funeral; 


To ſhew the univer/al loſs, and tell 

How Zion tre nbled when this pillar fell. 
How ſons of Zion weak and feeble grew, 
When death /o great a champion overthrew. 
How Heav'n deligu'd by ſuch a mighty blow, 
No private, but a common overthrow, 


And ſhould have plac'd him bright *mong ſhining names 


That to far diſtant ages ſpread their beams. 
Hark, ye that knew him, won't ye all arow 
Wit charming fat triumphant on his brow ? 
Won't ye like =: hoes, when ye hear his name, 
Be foon reſounding trumpets of nis fame : 
Whoſe ſoul refin'd beyond the common race 
Was cultivate by nature, art and grace. 
He was by temper ſuited to his /tate, 
Without 1nheritance both rich and great: 
As generous ſpirits manage and command 
The wealth that- Heav'n beſtows, with liberal hand ; 
So knew his happy mind the value juſt 
Ot earthly things, nor was inflav'd to duſt. 
His converſation's aromatick ſmell 
Did ftrongly melancholick togs diſpell ; 
As ruſhing ſun- beams kindly chaſe away 
The gloomy vapours that obſcure the day. 
Such wealth of wit both grace and nature brought 
To fit his mind for /ofti3:eſs of ihought ; 
So native was his graceful eloquence, 
Diſplaying always ſublimated Jer/e, 
Such pleaſure did his balmy lips impart, 
That every ſentence conquer d every heart. 
TE lovely Graces in his boſom found 
Diffus d ambroſial odours all around. 
His ſocial charms with captivating art 
Made him of every company the heart, 


Ns chearful agent of fo ſweet a Fart, 


1 
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Not favouring Winds to yoyagers at ſea, 
Nor genial ſhowers to parched earih can be 
More grateful than his pleaſant company. 
Still bright and chearing, like the ſun at.noon, 
His mind, his joyful harp was ſtill in tune. 
Hence as to weary: Swains with toil oppreſt, 
Beneath a ſylvan ſhade, relaxing reſt: 
As to the ſcorched traveller when firſt . 
He finds a chryſtal ſtream to quench his thirſt, 
Such were his virtues bright of every_kind, 
So ſweet, ſo charming to our raviſt'd mind. 
Too rarely ſuch conjunctions e er take place, 
As wit with wiſdom join d. ith learning grace, 
let theſe concent'ring in his manly breaft, 
Around their powers beniga did manifeſt. 
Ia him we ſaw two diftant virtues join d, 
Heroick greatneſs and a bumble mind: 
is lofty foul fi am'd to invade the Skies, 
Could ſtoop with ©bviaus charms 1 vulgar ey es. 
Here alſo rare disjunctions we could fee, 
reat chearfulneſs disjoin'd from leuiiy, 
ind mirth from folly moft remote and tree. 
hus ſeem d he form'd into a paradiſe 
Of pleaſant plants without a weed of vice. 
WHEN tbrown 'midſt dang'rous wild Society, 
He always ſcap'd from thei: infection free. 
His powerful Rhetorick, like a mighty chain, 
ould bind the madneſs of the frantick brain. 
Df empty wilings ſoon he got the chale, 
By ready anſwers or of wit or grace: 


f lewd buffoons dur ſt e er before him fir, 
don were their ſarcaſms mercileſly twit, 
Jr torn to ſhreads with happy turns of wit; 
Jt wit refin d, which quickly down could throw 
Their filly banter with an eaſy blow. 
o ſtrong his inward vigour ſtill remain d, 
puch ground on adyerſe minds he ever gain'd, 
is ſoul emerg'd undaunted and unftain d. 
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hich quickly could the heedleſs ramblers tame, 
Jr fluſh their conſcious cheek with ſpreading ſhame, 


His 


( 4 ) 

His lofiy mind that ftoop'd to humble things, 
Soon to her native skies could ſtretch her wings; 
From earth to heav'n could in a moment move, 
From toys below to ſolid j Joys above. 

And penetrate with his interior ſight 
Celeſtial regions and the realms of light. 

The heav'ns, ſo laviſh of theit rays refin'd, 
Shed down whole floods of knowledge on his mind. 
He got ennobling views of heav'nly Bliſs, _ 

Saw glorious wonders in that vaſt abyſs. 

And what he had divinely learn'd from thence, 
Could in familiar language ſoon diſpenſe. 

From meaner things his mind, without a damp, 
Could inſtantly ſhine forth a burning lamp, 

A flaming banner in devotion's camp. 

Thus heav'n and earth in him did joyful meet, 
Nature and grace their lovely chatms unite. 

His mortal lips could touch immortal Themes, 

And tell Immanuel's everlaſting Names. 

Far could he ſtretch on bold advent rous wings, 
In high diſcourſe, and open heav'nly things. 
His diAion did heroick thoughts diſplay, 

Not in the Avorid'fior the bombaſt way, 

But with ſuch high, yet humble Rhetorick arm'd, 
Nobles were gratify'd, and Commons charm'd. 

SERAPHIC Principles and graces bright, 

In him conſpiring to diſplay their might, 

His language ſhew'd a judgment moſt profound, 
A depth too great for common lines to ſound ; 


Which made both wit and learning quit the field, 


And bluſhing to his brighter talent yield. 

Still regnant here ſound judgment, ſolid thought, 
Truth when he ſpoke, and triumph when he fought : 
His words gave all Antagoniſts a wound, 

That did or ſoon convince, or ſoon confound. 
Such ſtrength of reaſon gave his breath the ſound. 
Hereticks vanquiſht ſank beneath the load, 

As Dagon fell before the Ark of Gor. 

Soon dazzl'd with the ſhining beams of ſenſe, 
And drown's as wel a * of eloquence. 
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Such firength of wit and reaſon kept the field. 
Each adverſe mind with ſhame behoy'd to yield. 
The force of oppoſition rude was broke, 
How ſoon our eloquent Appollo ſpoke. 
He never once like fierce Diſputers fought, 
That loſe their mind in a wild maze of thought. 
No loſs of thought could ſhut his fluent lips, 
Nor loſs of words his lucid thought eclipſe. 

Id his moſt ſharp encounters we could find 
No ebullitions of a bitter mind; 
No ftormy paſſion roſe, no clamorous noiſe 
To make his fav'rites bluſh or foes rejoice : 
But ſtill with meekneſs, like a mighty charm, 
Did quickly all oppoſing powers diſarm. 
He up or down could move with bridle hand © 
'The paſſions rude of others, at command, | 
And yet himſelf ſedate and moveleſs ſtand. 

Het ſuch a Diſputant for Truth appear'd, 
"Gainſt error ſuch victorious trophies rear'd, 
His nervous tongue, that held the ſacred plea, 
Was ſteel'd with ſuch a conquering energie: 
One would have thought, that did the helliſh crew 
With heav'nly choirs their old diſpute renew 
Bout Moſes” corpst;z the Cherubs might have choſe 
His tongue the weapon to defeat their foes : 
And found their cauſe ſuſtain no detriment 
By lips in arguing ſo bellipotent. 
For when he roſe, down (in effeR) to bell 
The dusky dregs precipitated fell: 
As does the riſing morn with roſy light 
Adorn the skies, and put the ſhades to flight. 

Ix publick work he taught with ſolemn awe 
The peaceful goſpel and the firy [aw. 
Moſt (ſweetly did the cunning Harper rove 
Thro' all the labours of the Saviour's Love: 
While from his eloquent, mellifluous tongue 
The ſtreams of heavenly Rhetorick run along. 
The holy theme was trim'd with lovely bait, 
Each word was maſſy, and each ſentence great. 


Free 


Jude, ver, 9. 
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= | Free from the pageakitry of knowing fools, 
Þ And all the [6oſe opinions of the ſchools. _ 
| His tongue ſeraphick did attention draw, 
| Below diſpenſing what above he ſaw ; 
) With skill divine unvail'd to human eyes 
| Dark oracles, and opened all the skies. 
Angels that into Goſpel myſteries pry, 
To's fluent lips might for inftruftion fly. Tf 
Who could more plain the myſtick knots unfold 
'T ban Oedipus the fabl d riddle of old. 
Heav'N form d his mind great Goſpel-depths to trace, 
His mouth to ſound the ſilver irump ot Grace; 
To ſpeak the grandeur of the Saviour G O D, 
To blaze his Righteouſnels divine abroad, 
And 'gainſt their face the flaming ſword to draw, 
Whoſe legal ſtrain affronts the royal law. 
He doom d harangues that gainſt the light offend, | N 


And goſpel grace with pagan morals blend, 
That make not Chriſt bur /elf their ſpring, their end. 
In teaching moral duties great or ſmall, | 


He told the ſhare that ſhould to Feſus fall, 
Was like his name, the Firſt, the Laſt, the All. 
His Doctrine ev'ry gleomy ſhade diſpel'd, 
His Refutations more and more excel'd ; 
For here we faw his lofty mind ſtill higher, 5 
Daſhing black error down with holy ire, 5 
And fencing beauteous Truth around with walls of fire. 
Hence anti-evangelick ſchemes refin d 
Were driven like chaff before the whirlewind. 
So bright he ſhone even ia a private ſphere, 
Ere he poſſeſt the Miniſterial Chair; 
We've ſeen him with a Proctor's work in hand 
The liſt-ning ears of S:nators command. 
With fluent lips, ſtrong ſenſe and decent port, - 
AttraQ the eves and hearts of all the Court, 
And take them captive lite a rendering fort. 
( In Civil laws expert, in Sacred more, 
| His head a library of learning bore, 
So fill'd with foreign and domeſtick ſtore; 


+ Eph, iii, 10, 
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Here ſeem'd amaſs'd as much within one ſpan, 


As all the volumes of the Vatican. 
SHOULD we Pythagoras“ old fancy grant, 
That ſouls retir'd did other bodies haunt, 
e yet might ſearch to fiad the man we want. 
Who bath his great acumen ? who bis brain, 
is heart, his tongue ? Alas, the ſearch is vain, 
His mantle was not dropt upon the plain, 
Lo! now his death has hid the fulgent light, 
\nd wrapt us in the ſhades of ginomy night. 
he running years cf eccleliaſtick thrall 
ake up the night portended by his fall. 
But had he ſtay'd, What then ? a queſtion ſeem'd, 
o which in anſwer thus by night we dream'd. 
FALSE Reaſon cover d with d florid ſtile, 
FS quickly bluſb'd when be expos'd the guile : 
e might baue ſeen (we thought) had he but ſtay'd, 
Truth riding more triumphant by bis aid : 
Her equal Cauſe more uncontroul'd by far 
Had be appear'd puiſſant at the bar. | 
ould Zion's eyes bave ſeen ber bealtbful Sons 
Diſgorge the MARRow, and digeſt the bones? 
Her ſerious Clerks with Numbers Sport themſelves, 
And for twelve Brethren Queries batch by Twelves ? 
Would rowers into waters great have brought 
Ube ſhatter'd veſſel with ſo little thought ?. 
Would Arius' Ghoſt got leave t'appear, and ſbew 
be Webſter's ſlighted libel too too true? 
Would Furious minds have turn'd the Church's keys 
Lo galling ſpurs and riding Committees 2 
ould oer the Bretbren arbitrary Sway 
Have thrown a whole Quaternity away? 
Loud rage have haſted with a violent ruſh, 5 


- 


Co ruining extremes ber Powers to puſb, 

Had CUTHBERT flay'd to put ber to the bluſh ? 

No, no, (we thought) had we our Atlas bere, 

Hi bead would have upbeld the falling Sphere. 

„ Tuus vain we thought, and wiſh'd him living (ill, 
et fear his life had brought a greater ill: 

Tor jealous Heav'n might ſee us on the road 

Pt bomage to him as a guardian God ; 
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And therefore made his days a narrow ſpan, 
Leaſt we deprav'd had idoliz'd the Man, 
Who in the Senates could have led the van. 
Such is the dubious ſtate of mortals here, 

We know not what to wiſh, nor what to fear, 
Dark clouds envelop, till the labouring mind 
Be to the wiſe diſpoſe of Heaven reſigu'd. 


Heaven thought his death a ſtroke too too ſeyere, 


Too troublous for a peaceful Hemiſphere; 
And therefore then did ſhake the Britiſp Globe 
With th' Inſurrection of a furious Mob: F 


That noiſe of blood and arms, of ſwords and ſpears, 


Might drown the clamours of our mournful lyres. 
That burning flames of rude inteſtine wrath 
Might dry the tears of ſorrow for his death; 

Leaſt floods of grief had ſwell'd beyond their ſhore, 

And like a'deluge drown'd the earth once more. 
Heaven wrathful ſent the meſſenger of death, 
Then to demand our CUTWBERT's precious breath, 
To *venge the crying guilt of daring crimes, 

And ſcourge the bold Rebellion of the Times. 

Tris Phenix rare whoſe life the earth deſfir'd, 

Then Phenix-like in chearful flames expir d. 

He from his life's decay could joy conceive, 

And kindle into tranſport at a grave. 

For tho his conſcious mind could own her ſlips, 

And kindly wail the errors of his lips; | 
Which might (he thought) in praiſe of Feſus more 
Have daily laviſh'd out their fluent ſtore: | 

Yet living high by faith, could joyful go 

'Thro' all the loud alarms of death below. 

Nor can the ſoul that to Immanuel clings, 
Whoſe courage from the depth of knowledge ſprings, 
Fear inevitable and deſtin'd things. 


THE pleaſant mold in which kind Heaven him caſt, 


Maintain'd amidſt the formidable blaſt, 
His charming cbearful temper to the laſt. 

His inward pulſe, as death advanced nigh, 
Beat ſtrong with vigorous Immortality. | 


— 


The rebellion an. 1715. | 
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oward we ſaw his heav'n-born Spirit riſe, 
\nd boldly claim acquaintance with the Skies, 
eon a death-bed could auditors teach, 
ind his own glorious Reſurrection preach, 
nd preſs the good. the holy Goſpel-way , 
py all the glories of the awful Day. | 
e ſpoke his Maſter s Name, his Words and Wounds, © 
Then ſtretch'd and ſoar d beyond Time's narrow boon 
ſo ſpeak his praiſe in more majeſtick ſounds, | 
is Soul expanding her immortal wings, 
oft by degrees the ſight of mortal things. 
Wrru him once conjunct in the Paft'ral Chair, 
Ve ſaw the Goſpel-herauld, worthy MAIR, 
onſtrain'd bis wonted theme to fuperſede, 
\nd from the Pulpit, o'er the hearle to bleed 
\nd blaze abroad the praiſes of the Dead. 
Declaring *© by bis death that day there fell, 
A great man, yea a Prince in 1ſrael. 
SEE now, tho yet the colours dark appear, 
he Picture of the famous CUTHBERT here. 
y pencil having drawn but half the man, 
uſt leave unfiniſh's what it raſh began. 
heſe honour'd with his converſe once will find 
lis livelier Image pi&ur'd on their mind. 
WE ſee him fall, and to augment the möan, 8 


The great, the grave, judicious Bos roN gone, 
ho once * (like Atbanaſius bold) ſtood firm alone. 
Whoſe golden pen to future times will bear 
His Fame, till in the clouds his LoR D appear f. 
With him bleſt Hoc the venerable Sage, 
The bumble Witneſs gainſt the haughty age, 
Was ſweep'd with other Worthies off th' unworthy ſtage. 
But thus if Horſemen and Commanders die, | 
How can, alas! the Infantry but fly? ; 
We dread our fine new Lights th&Church enthrall, 
When former glorious Luminaries fall. 
Bur hark, are now theſe bright and ſtately Forms 
A deſpicable prey to greedy worms? ; 
True: But behold their better part ſurvives, 
And Zion's glorious KN for ever lives. 


Ne 


Urn the offair of P. Simſon at the C. ſem. | Meaning 
1 Hritings that were corrected by himſelf for the preſs» 
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Ne tanti viri, nomen, fama, celebritas & quibus pollebat, X. 
dotes oblivione deleantur, ſequentis quoque Elogii cen- 

turiam linearum (aptis quorundam authorum be 4 

Hic illic inter ſperſs s) achicere viſum. | 

| Ch 

In Memoriam viri celeberrimi Dom. JAcoBI CuTH- F 

BERT, Pajtoris non ita pridem Culroſſenſis Sic 

| | *: 

CARMEN ELEGIACUM. Liti 

| 7 

£7 TP, Inge 

FOnera CUTHBERTI, Boreæ ſub ſidere nati, E 

Scotigeni Fubaris, Scotia maſta canat. Hic 

tamen ante omnes decet, ah Fifana Camena, | e 


Fundere flebilibus carmina grata modis © 
Fim cui contulerat Paulina mavoraia ſancta 
LE dis enim noſtræ decidit bec columen. 
Moribus, Ingenio, Doctrina claru & Arte, 
Hac reliqua in terris ſunt monumenta ſui; 
Quedgue mori potitit quamvi nunc marcet in urna. 
Fama, decus, virius intemerata virent. 
2 
Sæpe mibi luctu s. mors invida, cauſa fuitti,? 5 
Merſiſti teneras ſzpius imbre genas. 
Sepe ſuos flevit Reſpublica noſtra parentes, 
Hoftili quondam qui cecidere nece. 
At vix ulla fuit tam juſti cauſa daloris, 
Scotia, CUTHBERTo deſpoliata tuo. 
Ornabat patriam nuper, templumque relictum, 
Nec ſupereſt tantiramyy cumulata bonis. 
Nunquam vidi ullum, ſe prater, ( parcite doti} 
Quem pariter Po tui dicere doctiloquum. 


4 
Multorum volitatque per ora loquacibus ali/ 
Fir ſemel bic * ſol velut in tene bri TD 
| Cujus honorandæ voces oracla fuer e, 
Nun ode docti pectoris INE . 
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Ft meriti, os cujus tam grata levamina fudit, 
In memorum annales bicce relatus ineſt. 
Rebus in humanis humanior baud Juit alter, 
Rebus et in divis divior alter ub ? 
Aſſertor fidei quo vix nervoſior ullus, 
Corrector ſcelerum, malleus bereſium. 


| 4 . 
Chriſtique infeſtos, ut murus abeneus, hoſtes 
Dose ſacri late fudit Evangelii. 
Sic rudium valida in viſcera vertere vires 
Mos erat, ut docuit, dummodo vel domuit. 
Litigioſa cobors, Coram hoc Domitore diſerto, 
Tollere depreſſum non fuit auſa caput. 
Ingenium Muſe, mores ws enthea, mentem 
Excoluit pietas, oraque delicig, 
Hic bilarans bilaris qui miſcuit utile dulct, 
Seria jucundis, omnia puncta tulit. 
| 5 
| Dotibus eximiis Comitis, Palerig Amici, 
Fix magis ornatum protulit ulla dies ; 
Ne dotes natura omnes conferret in unum, 
Quzque aliis tribuat, dona nec ulla forent 
ors vetuit ; propero carnis pede vincla reſolvens. 
Quot decorum cumulſos, beu ! brevis hora rapit? 
on vigor ingenii, le pidæ non gratia linguæ, 
Non probitas potuit pellere tela necis. 
Juem redamant omnes, omne.s abiiſſe dolebant, 
Quanius amor cunctis, tantus iiſque dolor. 


wmen adbuc redolens quadam dulcedine cunfogs 
Mulcet, et immemore.s non ſinit eſſe ſui. 
yebnus Evangelii fulgens, verique perennis 

ræco Pius, comptus, magnanimuſque fuit. 
Vvogmata ſacra Dei, myſteria condita Chriſti 
Expoſuit docto, perſpicuoque ſtylo. 
lodita enim pandit Deus buic penetralia regni, 
Amplaque divino munera clauſa ſinu. 
ue priſcos latuere Sopbos, latuere recentes, 
Condi bujus voluit pectore cuncta Deus. 

(=: ) 

P'itus bac didicit que terricolis patefecit, 

ON cum celicolis que patefecit babet, 
| C 2 | 
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Concto jam melior © Celeſtia gaudia prenſo, 
« Hi modo cum Domino perpete pace fruor. 
© Cur ita lIugendum ? palmam fero, morte ſepulta, 
«© Letor apud ſuperos, molliter oſſa cubant. 
At non te flemus ſuperis, CUTHBERTE, 7eceptum, 
Ploramus noſtram te removente vicem. 
Arma ſacre quo nunc edis victricia vecta, 
Jam domitam, Dominus ni _— ipſe, domum ? 
Eu! BosTon celebris, ſimul Hod venerabilis, inſons, 
; Terrea nunc ſuperant, celica tecta colunt: 
Inſuper amote præcoci morte columnæ 
Signant quam ſubito fit peritura domus. 
Ominibus tantis percellimur, baud ſine cauſa 
Hinc timidi meſtos orbis adefſe dies. 
Stirpe priore, gemens Eccleſia Scotica languet, 
Pi CUTHBERTINA prob ! ſpoliata ſua. | 
Ex Barathro (quid nunc obſt at?) vis boſtica furum 
Surgit, et inſidias hic et ubique ſtruit. 
| ER. 
 Tnvidus enque boſtis laqueos, incendia, cruces 
A ptlat, et innocuo vulnera mille gregi. 
Sola poteſt tantam patientia vincere cladem, 
Nec miſs de ſuperis jedibus illa vent. 
Verus amor puroex credentis petoremanans 
Per mala tot, CuRIsro Principe, victor erit. 
Fivida vis mentis, geniique potentis acumen 
Nune tua, CUTHBERTE, bellica tela deſunt. 
Mor. clauſit placido languentia lumina ſomng, 
Gaudia cum ſuperis mens ſine fine bibit. 
IO 
uo tua vaſerunt dictamina nectare ple na, 
Mens generoſa volat, labraque letifica ? 
ue potuit cautes Hebetes animare loquendo 
Hei ! modo ſub tenebris, lingua diſerta ſilet. 
Quam procul hinc Jugit tua prompta facundia fandi, 
Candor et integritas, inuiolata ide? 
Solers tam ſapiens non quouis naſcitur anno, 
Oxque virile vibrans cum pietate pari. 
Pivis in bac ima, præclaro nomine, terra; 
Spiritus in ſummo vi vit ovatque polo. 


1 „„ 


4 A ———ꝛSù 


— =” - . _ — — 
— 8 "42 — y * 
r e Sd 7 ne <A 


We - 
Þ N 
« . 


A * 


EL E 8 


FUNERAL POEM 


ON THE 


Much Lamented Death of the Pious and 
Painful, Learn'd and Eminent Servant of 
CHrisT, the Reverend Mr. AL Ex x- 
ANDER HAMILTON, late Minifter 


of the Goſpel at Stirling; who died Ja- 
nuary 29th, 1738, agatk 75: 


** 


Written at the carne Deſire of Gia of his Friends. 


— — 


* — — — 4 ky 
Principium vite mors ft, fic itur ad aftra, 
Felix qui vivit qui a 11 Deo. 


* us * - 9 
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on the much lamented Death of Mr. Al Ex- 
ANDER HAMILTON, late Miniſter of the 
Goſpel at Stirling. 

FAT i 


EAT H, doſt thou difficult us now to know 
If as a Friend thou ſtrik'ſt, or as a Foe ? 
A Foe in cutting off the beſt of Seers ? 

4 Or Friend in ſparing him till full of years? 
What! ſhall regard to thee, O Death, be giv'n? 
'Thou'rt but a ſervant to the nods of Heay'n ; 

Which did not Criminals on earth provoke, 
'They'd neither fear thy late nor ſudden ſtroke. 


To him our humble anſwer due, is this, 
Ti we, *tis we that ſin away our bliſ7. 

BuT how, O how has Scotland anger'd Heav'n, 
And what offence anew has Stirling giv'n ? 
What bold Tranſgreſſions and heav'n-daring Crimes, 
Have broke out fierce in theſe debauched times? 
That we ſhould live to ſee Heav'n's lifted hand 
Thus pulling down the pillars of the Land, 
The Supports of the Church, and by their fall, 

The goodly Fabrick made a bowing Wall. 

So many Cedar-beams from Lebanon, 
And ſtately rafters of our houſe are gone, 
As threaten ruin to ſucceed anon. | 

GREAT HAMILTON among the ſacred Tribe, 
An able Prop, a well inſtructed Scribe, 
Was zealous, firm and faithful unto death, 
No nominal Defender of the Faith ; 
But with undaunted courage did contend 
*Gainſt Blaſphemies and Errors to his end, 
No Combatant for Truth more skill'd than he, 
Was fer for the defence of Goſpel·purity. 


Thy Lokp was once for us to thee ſubmiſs, : 


5 
HE evidenc'd to learn'd and knowing Men, 
Both by his Tongue, his Pulpit and his Pen, 
His inſight into Truth's Abyſs was great, 
| And vaſtly deep beyond the common rate. 
> Yea famous Men of Arts have feit the skill 
And conqu'ring Edge of his well pointed quitt, 
75 His eyes diffus*d a venerable grace, 
And piety itſelf was in his face. 
X- ÞÞ Sweetneſs of temper ſoften'd all he ſpoke, 
he e bore his great Commiſſion in his look. 
He taught the Goſpel rather than the Law, 
And forc'd himſelf to drive, but lov'd to draw. 
With Eloquence innate his Soul was arm'd, 
Learning and Grace combining jointly charm'd. 
His view of every ſacred Line was bright, 
Each Sermon was a Lamp of Goſpel light. 
His care was firſt the Malady to ſhew, 
Next to preſent the Remedy iu view. 
And then his powerful Application borg 
The healing Plaiſter to the running Sore. 

I He from Mount Sinai fir ft did Souls alarm, 
And then with promiſes from Zion charm. 
And thus whatever was the ſacred Text, 

This was the plan, {till plain and unperplex'd. 
3 HE ſhone bove others with ſuperior light, 
la clearing up his Hearers Claim of Right; 


The Goſpel /arrants and the Grounds of Faith, 


Laid in the word, inſur'd by Jesvs' Death, 
And ſeal'd by Baptiſm in their early Breath. 
Thus Unbelief he of its ſhifts bereft, 
And Unbelievers all excuſeleſs left. 
His main concern was ſafely to embark 
The drowning World into the ſaving Ark. 
He ſpread the news of rich and ſovereign Graces 
Which glorious reigns thro' JESUS? Righteouſneſs, 
That Grace*s Cov'nant abſolute and free 
Might with the Sipner's needy caſe agree, 
At ſolemn work his help ſo ſweet, fo dear, 

as ſought and got by Brethren far and near 
o Sacramental Feaſts he went his round, : 
d grac'd the 'Tables with his joyful ſound, 
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His words could with their time and need comport, 


By flaming zeal for Gop and love to men. 


And while he ſought proud nature to depreſs, | 


_ Alinng Sermon of the Truth he 9 


7m . = tt 
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His Church was long the little flock's reſort, 


And hence he could be long, he could be ſhort. 
His courteous carriage ſhew*d his gen*rous mind. 

Fond without fraud, and without flatt'ry kind. 

His Faith he prov'd beyond dim Reaſon's ken, 


Yet free of pride, his works he vility'd, 
Was always humble, always ſelf. deny'd. 
So much he others to himſelf preferr'd, 
In charitable thoughts he chiefly err'd, 
Till thence by open villanies deterr'd. 
Vet this we ſcarce can as a failure grant, 
Which ſhew?d in others, not in him the Want, 
Who prov'd himſeif in all reſpects a Saint. 
A SK1LFUL Counſellor in each dark caſe, 
A hearty Sympathizer in diſtreſs, 
Still warm his heart was with his words inlaid, 
But moſtly flaming when he preach'd or pray d. 
His Frame was ſtill divine, his words exact, 
Saints heard the voice which did their hearts attract, 
And Angels liſten'd while the Charmer ſpake. 
He duly watch'd his Flock by night and day, 
And from the prolling Wolf redeem'd the prey. 
Was ready till at hand without requeſt, 
To ſerve the ſick and ſuccour the diſtreſt. 
The proud he tam'd, the penitent he cheer'd, 
Nar to reprove the rich offender fear d. 
He for a deep Divine was known to all, 
Yea, to a proverb Evangelical. 
CHRIST was the leading Theme, whoſe Righteouſneſs 
He publiſh'd as the only glorious Dreſs, 
The Coat of mail to fence from top to toe, 
Againſt the ſhot of death and future woe. 


Expoſing unto ſhame the ſordidn eſs 
And dung of every ſpecious legal dreſs; 
Yer ſtill ne careful aim'd the way to chalk. 
By Goſpel-ſuccours to a holy walk, 
And ſhut the mouths that would but vainly talk. 
AN D what he preach'd he in his practice wrought, 


BE 7 
An holy humble courſe of life he ſteer'd, 
That all might ſee the Doctrine which they beard, 

In converſation affable and mild, 

Nor with vain language were his lips defil'd: 

Yea Gravity appear'd ev'n when he ſmil'd. 

His preſence grave did rev rence great command, 

And crave profound reſpect from ev'ry hand; 

His very look could vanity reclaim, | 
His countenance put levity to ſhame, | 
Cheer drooping hearts of Saints, and alſo make 
The guilty Conſcience of the Sinner quake. 
He to the laſt laborious till remain'd, 
Nor was he from his work by age reſtrain'd. 
His weakneſs never made him give it ober, 
His willing mind did working ſtrength reſtore. 
What would have made ſome to their ſick-beds creep, 
Could never him out of his Pulpit keep. 
Bo prompt to teach, and preach, and pray and praiſe, 
His labour had no end but with his days. 

WARM from his work he to his reſt did move, 

And from his Pulpit to his Throne above. 
f But was it his intent to verify 
What ſeem'd fo falſe, that Seraphims may die? 
Sure could they die at all, juſt ſo would they 
v Il in a flame celeſtial mount away. 
And now ſince he is gone, be this our ſtrife 
Juſt ſo to live and fo to end our life. 


„3 
a Ecclesmabin firſt this Prophet great 
Had for a time his Miniſterial ſear. + 
\t Airth this ſilver Trumpet long did found, 
o ſolemn Feaſts conveening thouſands round. 
$*tirling was bleis' d next, e'er this He rauld's death, 
0 With twelve years warning of his dying breath. 
BuT how he ſhould with zeal proclaim the Truth 
Peem'd firſt to be predicted in his youth. 

0 N hen bloody hands that gave the fatal blow, 


D 


Set up the Martyr's Heads 2 publick ſhow, 
Al t Six years, 4 Twenty ſix years. 
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And made of all his foes an open ſhew : | 
So theſe crown'd Heads long over men of blood 


Makes thee the fitteſt hand to go and bear 


„ Shall be employ'd to raiſe it from the dead. 


18 
To their diſgrace whoſe glory was their ſhame, 
Bur to the ſuffering Saints their ftanding Name. 


As Cuk1sT their Lord did on the Croſs ſubdue, 


On ſummities of Ports triumphing ſtood. 

When martyr'd GUTHRIE f, famous and renown'd, 
Had thus for many years been highly crown'd ; 
When, by his head expos'd in open place, 

Gop mean'd his Honour, Devils his Dilzrace: 
Our HAMILTON, inſpir'd with early Zeal, 

Ev'n in his youth, againſt the Gates of Hell, 
Mounting the Port, brought, like a gallant Soul, 
That bleſſed Head down from the bloody Pole. 
Heav'n thus preſaging how, in very deed, 

He ſhould unto the Martyr's work ſuccecd, 

And bear his meſſage, as he bore his Head. 

« Now (might the Martyr ſay) no hand but thine 
Had ever power to move this Head of mine 
From this high poſt, to which it was prefterr'd ; 
4 Thy zeal to fee it decently interr'd, 


« My laſt Addreſs a-new to Stirling's ear: 

& There *mong my Cloſet-papers mould'ring lies 
« My Farewell Sermon bury'd from their eyes. 

« Fleay*n ſhall forbid, whoe*er poſſeſſion have, 

« All hands but thine, to raiſe it from the grave. 
« For that ſame hand that buries this my Head 


« But as my Head at reſt ere touch'd by thee, 

«6 Sleep'd in the Lord; fo thine at reſt ſhall be, 

« Fer mine this figur'd Reſurrection publick ſee: 
Vet thus far rais'd by thee, ſhall from the Preſs, 

« As from a publick Pole, its former place, 

© Stand up again, and witneſs to the following Race, 
« And as thy feet on Fellow's ſhoulders ſtood, 

„ Risking thy Life to make thy purpoſe good; 

So ſhall thy feet on necks of Brethren ſtand, t * 
& Tul mariyr*d Truth be reſcu'] by thine had a; 
And this laſt ſtep thy lite aud perils all disband. eac 
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GRANT then this honour'd Head its Flonour loſt, 
When thus brought down from its exalted poſt, 
Of witneſſing as clearly after death, 
As &er it did before with vital breath: 
Yea witneſſing as from a Pulpit high, 
By this long publick preaching to the eye: 
If HaMiLToN's brave hand did ought amiſs, 
his Head from labour wholly to diſmiſs, 
Or from its place of Honour thus to rend: 
hy, then, this bold adventure might portend, 
he Marty's pulpit laſt ſhould all his labours end. 
FAME alſo ſounded once his Fencing art, 
$0 great that few could a& the counter part. 
n's younger years; which might perhaps pt eſage 
The nobler Wars of his advancing age. 
For then arm'd with the Spirit's ſword in hand, 


He kept Antagoniſts at his command. 
Nor, while he flouriſn'd, did his Nation yield 
A greater Champion on the Golpel-field, 
Bleſt PLENDERLEITH declar*d his dark Eclipſe, 
lil conqu' ring light beam'd from his balmy lips. 
Nis capuous Brethren .captives at his feet, 
Cladly confefs'd his vict'ry was compleat. , 
Great BRISBANE own'd himſelf his happy proſelyte, 
His arguings drew him, like a mighty chain, 
Quite from the Legal to the Goſpel-ſtrain ; 
$0 bright, that henceforth he appear'd to all 
oft accurately evangelical. 
is Doctrine too with wiſdom well lupply'd, 
ith Magazines of Learning fortify'd. 
nd henceforth thete two Souls were no more twain, 
t knit with Fonatban and David's Chain. 
We ſpent his breath in HAMILToN's pure air, 
HAMILTON did his at laſt in BRISBANE“'s Chair. 
WHEN *gainſt the Truth proud Church-men were inrae?*.!, 
e had the honour early to be ſtag? d; 
t when arraign'd before tam's Committees 
dr purity of Doctrine, could with eaſe 
each his pretended Teachers, and impart | 
ep things of Grave, ſurpaſſing ſhallow art. 
$ Judges learn'd enough, were forc'd to yield, 
d crown their Panne! Fictor on the Feld. 


. Who for the People's Freedoms led the Van. 


4 ers, be term d the Reforming Society. 


"WY 

Thus i in the 3 tho not in worldly State, 

This ALEXANDER may be term d the Great. 
He teſtitying to his lateſt Years 

For Chriſtian Liberty in chooſing Seers, 

Could never ſee the Flock of ChRISr opreſs'd, 

And in their room Nobility careſs d; 

Nor under-rate a Pearl was bought fo dear, 

To compliment a Patron or a Peer. 

In Conflicts very late he was the Man 


Theſe were among (and mark it, careleſs Age) 
The laſt Contendings of the dying Sage. 


May Words and Deeds of this departing Saint Are 
Impreſſions ſuiting with his Zeal implant. You 
HE earneſtly contended for the Faith, Th 
By zealous Teſtimonies to his death: To 
By him were Witneſſes for Truth belov d, Th 
He all their proud Oppoſers diſapprov'd : We 
And did his Zeal for Reformation fhew, WI 
By daily Pray'r for the Reforming Feu *: ( 
His Aptneſs in that Cauſe to ſpeak and write, Of 
Made him the Butt of Eccleſiaſtick Spite. Sor 
Yet gainſt his Face when Furies fierce awoke, W. 
What bark ing Dogs and railing Monſters ſpoke, Ani 
Could nor his Paſſions, nor his Smiles provoke. Ani 
WEN Five jn Seſſion male-content withdrew, ö Ho 
And Courts ſuperiour countenanc'd the Crew, f Ben 
Into their Hands depoſiting the Helve, k But 
Exauctorating all the other Twelve: | ; Thy 
His meek and yet unanſwer able Plaint ] 
Of this procedure ſtrange and violent; | No 
« They have depos d me from my ſacred Power Ha 
«© Of Government, in this my watching Tower, E'e 
*« Yet me they never heard, nor cited to an . An 
Was he then equal to his worth eſteem'd, Gir 
Or from Reproach and Calumny exeem d? | But 
No, no, Hell furies did him hot purſue, He 
He was the ſcorn of an abandon'd Crew. Of 
Why with ſuch fury, O malignant Race! _— 
She 


Do ye to death the faithtul Watchmen chace ? 


Spe Aſſociate Prerbytery, which in bis public 


21 
Have patience, Gentlemen, have patience, pray, 
Behold them flying faſt enough away. 
See Zion's Battlements broke down in haſte, 
And Temples glorious once, but now laid waſte, 
Flock's ſcatter'd, faithful Shepherds turning rare, 
And bleating Lambs left to the Foxes care. 
The Prophets do they live for ever? No, 
See worthy HAMILTONs, how faſt they go. | 
Look to the North and South, the Eaſt and Weſt, 
Where's CUTHBERT,STUART, WEBSTER, BOSTON bleſs'd, 8 
With MAI, M'cLARINE, BRISBANE and the reſt ? 
THOSE that tormented you before your time 
Are quickly moving to another Clime. 
You need not beat your brains how to lay waſte 
The zealous Clergy ; lo, themſelves make haſte 
To get into their ark before the cloud 
That gathers thick, pour down a ſhower of blood. 
Well may we fear Gop is intending Wars, 
When calling home his great Ambaſſadors. 
O Stirling, Stirling! thou haſt been the ſeat 
Of famous Martyrs and Confeflors great ; 
Some thou haſt ſton'd by thy fierce butcherous hive}, 
Which never ſince have had a day to thrive 3 
And others theu haſt kill'd by thy contempt, 
And few of them from cruel rage exempt ; | 
How oft would Heav'n have gather'd thy poor race 
Beneath the ſtretched wings of glorious Grace ? 
But if thou wouldeſt not, expe thy fate, 
Thy Temple lefi unto thee deſolate. 
Bu ſtay, is ſovereign Mercy's door of hope 
Not wholly ſhut as yet, but partly ope ? | 
Haſte, haſte, t'improve the light that ſhines about, 
Eer Vengeance blow thy hindmoſt candle out, | 
And Gop moſt high, provoked to depart, | 
Give Paſtors not according to his heart, © 
But to thine own, unto thine endleſs ſmart. 
Hear, hear, the quickening, yet the dying knell 
Of Grace, ſtill fluttering, loath to bid farewel ; 
Leſt ſtretching vain her pinions o'er the prey, 
She quickly clap her wings, and ſoar away. 
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1 The Fleſbers that ſtoned Mr. Guthrie, 
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In Theolopum eximium Dominum ALEXANDRU M HI. tat 
MILTON Paſtorem nuperrime Strivilingenſem. 


JP ®ibus hic quantis, tam par vo carmine dici, * 
Enituit, nulla conditione poteſt. 

Lux erat intenebris, ſed eum cum fata tule runt 
Inde caret Regio Scotica luce ſua. 


% 
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CxrisTus, Evangelii fulgente ardente lucerna, 
Arcanas JIEsus bac patefecit oper. 

Praeco facra prater multos dum preftitit arte 
Hic ut Evangelii, fic & Evangelicus. 


Victor ALEXANDER Fuit olim magnu in orbe, 
Hic victor pariter magnus in Ade ſacra. 

Rexifice adverſos vicit Gladiator amictu: 
Enfe riri primum, denique at enſe Dei. 


Indotos docuit, doctos domuitque ſuperbos 

Ut verum teneant, falſaque rejiciant. : 
Qui tulit in terris palman victoris acuti 

In ſuperts victor læta trophæa canit. 


Et qui tot euris fe ſus, tantoque labore, 
Optatam tandem pervenit in requiem , 

Nam poſt emenſos conſtanti mente labores 
Aurea ra vexit in aſtra Deus. 


Quo ſe grex ovium, tanto paſtore perempio, 
ertet. & unde ſibi pabula pura petet ? 
Error ubique regit, truculenter ſævit in one. 

Hoc paradi fiaco ſævius ang ue malum. 


Nuns rabies Cleri quam pauci obſtare ſuperſun 
 Nulla non miſerum circuit arte grege 
Sumne Deus, paſtorque gregis, fubmitte labori 

Pajtores, Templi commiſerere tui. 
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The following Meditation upon a quite different ſubject, 
is inſerted by the ſame Author, judging that it may be cep 
table to ſome who love to be ſpiritually minded. 


od 02060220623 $6 iar fr x $0606 
SMOKING Spiritualized. 


In Two PARTS. 


The Firſt PARA being an old Meditation upon 
{moking Tobacco, the Second a new Addition 
to it or Improvement of it. 


AKT I. 


1 
HIS Indian weed 8 3 d quite, 
: Tho' green at noon, cut down at night, 
Shows thy decay, 
| All fleſh is hay. 
Thus think and ſmoke Tobacco. 
| = 3 Ow 

The Pipe ſo Lilly-like and weak, 
Does thus thy mortal ſtate beſpeak, 

Thou art ev'n ſuch, 

Gone with a touch, 453M hin 

Thus think and ſmoke Tobaccolt bn 3 5 
6 . 

And when the Smoke aſcends on high, WO 
Then thou behold'ſt the vanity | 

Of worldly ſtuff, 

Gone with a puff. - 

Thus think and imoke Tobacco. 
Nan 

And when the Pipe grows foul within, 
Think on thy foul defil'd with ſin; 

For then the fire 

It does require. 

'Thus think and ſmoke” Tobacco. 


} * 17 
And elt ik Ales caſt away; 
Then to thyſelf thou mayeſt ſay, 
That to the duſt 
B. Return thou muſt. >. | 
Thus think and ſmoke Tobrco. 
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Was this ſmall Plant for thee cut down; * 


So was the Plant of great Renown, 
Which Mercy ſends 
For nobler ends. 3 
Thus think and ſmoke Tobacco. 
LC #3 
Doth juice medicinal proceed 
From ſuch a navghty foreign weed! 2- 
Then what'sthe power 
Ot Feſſe's Flower? 
Thus think and ſmoke 'Tobaccs. 
($8) 
The Promiſe, like the Pipe inlays, 
And by the mouth of Faith conveys, 
What virtue flows 
From Sbaron-Rofe. 
Thus think and ſinoke Tobacco. 
('9) 
In vain th unſighted Pipe you blow, 
Your pains in Outward Means are fo, 
Till heav'nly fire, 
Your heart inſpire. 
Thus think and ſmoke Tobacco. 
( 10 | 
The Smoke, like burning Incenſe, tow'rs. 
So ſhould a praying heart of yours, 
With ardent cries 
Sur mount the skies. | 
Thus think and ſmoke Tobacco, 
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